affection he walked back with Bunji and a^ked him what
he had wanted to ask all evening and had not, because
the strangeness of the day separated him somehow from
everyone.           ^                 }
'Bunji/ he said as soon as ^hey were in his room again,
'what of Tama?'
He stood by the table waiting. And Bunji sat down on
the bed and looked at him honestly.
Til tell you/ he began. He fumbled in his coat pocket.
*Well, there's a letter she gave me, but she said, *'Don't
give it to I-wan until you tell him everything first."'
Bunji pulled out a long narrow envelope scattered over
with the tracing of delicate pink blossoms which I-wan
now knew so well. He put out his hand^ but. Bunji drew
back.
'She said------' he began doggedly.
Til only hold it/ I-wan said hastily. 'I promise!' he
added to the doubt on Bunji's face.
*We-ell/ Bunji agreed. He gave it to I-wan and
watched him a second. Then he cleared his throat. 'It's
this way with Tama/ he began. I-wan, waiting, bit back
his need to hasten him. This Bunji was so slow it would
be dawn before he got to any point.
'Let's see/ Bunji was saying very slowly and thought-
fully, 'two days ago she seemed just as usual. She
arranged fresh flowers and dusted the rooms. Well, then,
when she was alone with me she told me to tell Akio to tell
Sumie that she would come to see Sumie just before
twilight. So she went to see Sumie. I don't know why,c
except that something was between them. . . . But that
was afterwards/
'After what?' I-wan groaned.
'After General Seki came to see my father/ Bunji
said.
'He came to see your father?' I-wan cried.
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